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CHAPTER XXXIX.—A DISCOVERY.
Now when Uncle Grimzhaw thought he
bad got matters jost as he wished themto
be, and that he beld and hoped to play =
ing card, it chanced that on the very
after Meisnie had pernmitted him to
from her the species of bLalf-prem-
&n unforeseen event occurrec.
The dispatch-box bad been brou
usual, & little before breakfast time, from
the village postolice and plac:d in ihe
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coul.‘l not sccount.

Bat stung 0 ihe soul by what his nacle |
hed szid to bim,
yourg Tealbot

Dick, a =iice of his
i--’.-’ toasg 10 Bireo.

1asd of growing doubt and'’
hed bLeen lifted from the
rie by the discovery of ihat
.!.u.';-.l :...- I ’h nxfat that tae
o! ihe dispaich-box had

By J“"‘l" L4

1{1% ver,a |
Llcstion
of Mels

ipetlint

pro ed 1u le in 'h » endt; avd thas it would

b nsed no more, by her at least,
And nOW i t scemed Most stz ange that
su-prcion of thiseysterra ican ideontioned

treachery had never occurred to her be-
fore.

Thouzh sorry to lezva her just then,
R-ggie returoed to ihe hall, where he was
that Lz had to keep his own coup-
the recent denouvement, with
ifor whose clation,
st leiter; he

AWAaTE

i'efc'm ce to his hogh,
{ by Mr. Grimshaw’s la

ere he left Rose Cottsge
said to that gentlieman,
when he sought to ¢xtuss pimself in the
mavter of Melanie’s correspondence:
“'Cean any molive excase 8 siu? No, 8ir;

bands of Mr. Grimshaw, wio ealone pos:

sessed the key thereof.
The Indisz meail wes due,

bat poor |
Melanie, despite what ghe bad said on the
g day when tortured by her un-

0o motive, however good—and this was
no-: for good—cen excuse & lie, for alieis
always sinfal in i 8:1f, and ¢vary time you
suppeessed 2 letter you told a falsehood
in effect, and wae thus guiliy of if, and
worse !

cle's taunts, havipg ceased to hope fos
letters, seemed t0 take no int:rest
ja its appearance, but tusied her-
pelf with the coffee «cquipage tiil
her uncle drew forth san impor-
tant-looking packet, the size and address
of which seemed to pozzle him, and cause
Rim to knit his heavy, grizzled eyebrows;
a0d it certainly excited the curiosity of
herself and her brother Reggie, who had
been wheeled over in his chair from the
Hall that morning, and was most oppor-
tunely present.

The packet was addressed to the latier
as ““Lientenant Reginald Talbot, R. N.,”
which made his hollow cheeks mantle
with pleasure, as he thonght of the past
time; and it was, moreover, ¢nclosed io
a large envelope inecribed “On Her Me-
jesty’s Service.”

Reginald opered the uncxpected packet,
withoat examining the Indian postal-
marks thercon, and the first object he
drew forih was a long and bulky letter
addressed to Melanie—a letter which
Lonsdsle had tsken the precaution to
put slso in an orderly-room envelope to
baflle Uncle Grinshaw, whom he had be-
gun, but most unwillingly, to =uipect at
1ast,

It was the letter he bad written, half
despalringly, in Fort William ¢n the night
before the embarkstion of the Bengal

~he assured her of bis unsaltered si-
fection, his hopes gnd wishes for their
mutnal fature, his fears and anxiely for
herself and her happiness at home, amid
all se had to contend with; his sorrow
and dismay that he bed ncver received
even one letter from her; and Meianie
resd on and on, and resd and re-read the
words egain, forgeiful of those who

work ab anything for a
small, she thought once more, és the old
desgire for freedom grew strongly in her
mird;
in that freedom when her two dear ones
were left behind her and to his mercy?

he gets it,"” she though
on ber lips she dropped itinto the narrow
slit, and heard it fall into the box below—
the first stsge upoan its long,
ney.

Melanie’s horror of her nuncls was now

intensified. She had learned how s8ys-
tematically cruel he could

be ard had
heen, in witneesing, unmoved, her apx-

iety, misery, cccasional tears and bitter
mortification at the non-arrival of letters
which he had been pitilessly comxmitting
to the flames.

Whet hope could she have of him—

what f2ith in him—for the future? And
yet, for the sake of Reggie and Dick, who
who were 80 helpless, she dared not defy
him openly.

She would leave Rose Cottage and
stipend, however

bunt would there be any happiness

Yet it was with a bright end happy ex-

pression rippling all over her sweet {sce,
that esrly the same forencon, Meiznie,
that not a moment might be lost, tock
ner way through the now damp and
dresry November lanes fo
poetcf e, inorder to despatch with her
own hand—as Reggie had suggested—tihe
leiter which she had written swiitly, lov-
ingly, and fall of explanstions to Mon-
tague Lonsdsaie; and though she bad tried
earpestly to keep the pages spo
emooth, they were blistered and blotted
with the tears of affection that would fall
in spite of her

the village

tless and

‘It may be weeks upon weeks before
t, 28 with a prayer

lovg jour-

Then she turned away to seek her

watched her—forgetfal of =11 hut the lov-

ing lester she held 1n her iremulous
Sogers, and oblivious of the little gifts

that accompanied ii, as Roggie drew them

forth—the Brahmin charm for himself, the
the massive
the bangles

gold dog-whistle for Dic
gold coin for Uncle Grimsha
and necklet for Melanie herself, wao, in

her energy and ahsorption, beganina low
and broken voice that part ef the letter
which enumerated the many miss.ves he
had posted at varioue pointe, and &8 nore

of them had been returned to him by the
postal euthorities, he concluded that they
must have reached their destination and
béen tampered with there, and added
that he was determined to put the matter
before Her Majesty’s Postmssler-Gen-
eral.

Meaanwhile, the face of Uncle Grim-
shaw, who wiped his bald and shiny pate
with a silken bandana, was a picture of
cosfusion, a8 he found that he had been
thus unexpectedly befililcd in his seifish
hopes, when they seemed to have been
S0 nmear rruitior; that be had been thus
diecovered, and confounded, in a series
of acts that were scinal felonies—the
suppression or destrucitlon of letters

Bui Melanie, absorbed in what she read, |

with eyes that were brimming and blinded
with tears of joy, did not note his fzc-;
but Reggie did, and drew s deductions
therefrom.

S0 did even Dick, who joyousiy blew
his gold wnistie repeatedly, and seemed

%0 be wholly intent on balanciug a plece

of toast ou Bingo's nose, while secretly
considering
hedgehog for his kind uncle’s behoof, as
the wasp's-nest had proved rather a
troublesome & fisir for the honsechold gen-

The keen, dark and searching eyes of
Reggie were turned upon his Kinsmao

with a very uumistakeble expression cf |

trinmph, scorn and ivquiry combined.

“To me all this is incomprehensitle—
utterly incompreheneible!™ exclaimed
Mr. Grimshaw, viclonsly rasping
side tufis, feeling, in his desperaticn, s
mecessity for saying something.

180 imcomprebeasible thal il is p mat-
ter for the police; don't ycu thirk g,
Bings?” sald Dick in & low voicg heen
Yess of the savage glance daried at him by
his uncle, whese nerves nt farther upsei by
& gbrill spd protracted blast on his new

dog whistie

“Whst would you sugzest,

“Jittle pitchers V'
“] would suzgest the sbolition of the

dispstch box; chock it overboard!™ n,-

plie 1 Regpie, qn!te coolly. “Also, thatl

future Melanie should pest ber letters m

hand.”

Mr. Grimshaw felt keenly all this reply
inferred, and while his hesrt swellec
with rancour st and dislike if not positive
hate of the speaker, he wished nimself,
just then, at the North Pole, Jericho, or

any distantregion.

“He koew himself to be & douhle
4raitor, and cowered in his own sight,
and in the sight of all, excepl bis coadja-
tor, Mrs. Chillington, when they met, and
felt that he had lost all the littie self-re-
gpect he had possessed since he left the

recesses of Birchin-lane, where,

like many cthers, he had learned

#Th-t 'tis the noblest work of man
To fill bis pockets if becan;
h!nlen mu: and &r::l:‘;:l betreyed
thmour’a blnueln ¥ Dam-,
And wealth 15 better n‘.r) than fame.”

_:Bl'ltm“ & necessity for assuming 2
bold froat, if it was possible, now:
assuming a virtue, though he

not.

 do pot understand your impertinent

plh tions!" said be, sharply, 0 Reg-

he wow loathed more then
"I bave usually played my partin

. .h

2 game of life well and openly ™

i "Yu, but you bave won by tricks
pather than by hononrs, urclie," was the

whnere to procare another

up nis

Reginslc?”
asked Mr. Grimshaw, ic &8 rather broken
yoice, ignoring the impudence of Dick,
and thinkiog of the long earsatiributed to

70ep rous trade;

(friends at the vicarage, with—as we have
sail—na load of sorrow lifted off her
heart.

Fall of her letter and her presenis—the
gold necklet and baopgles, which were
beautifully chasel—DMvulanie bastened to
show them—her newly-funad treasures—
young, girl-like, to Amy, who, now ihat
her own apxieties werc over, Wad merry
and rosy ss ever, and in all the besuty oi
perfect neslth and activity, with a sweet
nnselfish npature, but whose life was
just then—she alleged—m=2de scme-
what of a burden to her, by
ber mother's advice sand kinls
on economy and fuiure household mau-
agement, as if the wife of £ royal hussar
had to think of such things! Bat ihen,
old Mrs. Brendon was a woman of rigia
economy, and was even then ekiog out s
winter mantle of black corded silk from a
gelection of hat-bands and fuperal scarves.

Certainly, with sil her attractions, il
was evident that Amy would never be-
come what is deemed s ‘“‘flne lady,” or
shine among the stars cf the London
firmament; bul Melanie as she listened
envied Amy that she had & mother to
guide her; a mother she could 1urn to in
her troubles, when they came.

Ere Melanie, loth to leave the trio of
kind and affectiovate iriends, had ended
& very prowracted visit to the vicarage, a
catastrophe had occurred at home be-
tween her Uncle Grimshaw and her
brother Dick, an event which her heart
had long foreboded; and now, since the
expose of the dispatch box, the miand of
the former hadl become fllled with a
greater smouni@p! rancor, selfishness and
hatred than ever.

CHAPTER XL —PLANTAGENET
ESQ

R-ginald Talbot, we have said, had re-
scived to keeo his own counsel ahout all
this recent effair on his retura to Ravens-
pourne Hall,

“Nuw, Dick, shove off, my boy," said
he, Iapsiog into his nautical P'll‘&"\.Ol\ gy

'1{1 setting in motion bhis self propellice
air, which, in his moments of cheerful-
ness, he was won% 1o aver made him
aimust independent Uf limbs. “Yet being
| excluded from all ki=d of eport does jso-
iate & poor devil su!? he would add.
And now, as Dick kindly good

PUGWASH,

with
| will push: d his chalr fromm behind, with
Bisgo gzamheling and barking "wﬂde him,
the brotbers walked at intervals, but in =
disjointed manrner, of the rgceutaiiac‘ WETY
and of the affsir of Melsnie and the Baro

pe:, for Dick was a gharp hittle lad, and
fat l of observation bryond nis ytars

As he wheeled hi: helpless brother
tbrough the green lanes, where the fallen
speil of autumn lay thick and damp, the
latter gave more thaa one wistial glance
st the little sanare tower of Stckencross,
then tipped wich golden suanshine, for he
knew itbhal the roof of Amy Brerdon’s
sbode was close thereby.

“Life is hard on some pzople,’ said he,
pursuing his own thougats. “To me it
seems difficult to think thst whatever is,
is best, sud to be thankiul for one's mis-
ery.”’

“Things are never &0 bad that they
might not be worse, Reggie,” eaid
Dick, bphilasophically; ““think of some
poor folks,"”

““Witn us they are bad enough, when
we are at that man's mercy; but it does
me no good to know that others are
wretched too—our dear Melanie es-
pecially. Well, well, T may soon
be out of it. I can see the sunshice
through my hand, it has grown so thin,” he
added, dropping it upon the spron a! bis
chair, as if the mere exertion of hulding
it up proved 100 great for him. ¢I
might be sad wa chivg oue's decay,monih
by month, if one hsd aught o live for.”

“Don't ta/k in this fa hion," entrested
Dick; “yon have Melanie apd me.”

. “Sisce Lonsdale’s letter has come to
bend, I hope she will have no more worry
sbous Si- Brisco now

“Sir Brisco is & Eind old fellow; bat
there caw’t be much, of the romsantic
ebont him. Why, be is older than Uncle
Grimsbhaw, whose bead Isas smoolh as a
cricket ball.”

“N.,” -aid R geie, with s smile; *at

as s maa of the world, be musi
slllilusion, ana tekes to
he
- you

night, when they crawl about in search of
food—frogs, slugs and fie]ld-mice, when
they can get nothing better,

“Keep er_rn to neel,” said Raggie. ¢I
| hope ne won't come to grief; the hares,
aud the rabbits, too, are so thick here-
abouts.

“The litile ghower that fall this mora-
izz has hrought the rabbits from their
oarrows,” replied Dick, who Enew &ll
about their nature,

“Why the showe:?’ ssked bhis sailor
brother.

*fit renders the herbage molst and ten-
der, and then they doat on blades and
stalks of grass. Houp la!” cried Dick,
‘ithat wreiched dog bas pianed che, and
now beis after another.”

# By Jove, if auy of the keepers arc
about!” began Roggie, with eome
alarm.

A rabbit lay quivering, but dead, among
the fallen leaves close by, and meantime
nothing was seen of bob-tailed Bingo bat
bis rear quarters and siort hind-legs, his
front me o bers being buried ina sand;
hele, where he was busily engaged tear-
ing out the goil in search ot a lively
rabbit, which, by cunciasgly slippingz
backward and forward, had contrived for
a brief space to ciude his sharp teeth
and gain a little respite from destruction.

Dick shrilly blew the golden whistle,
his recemt gift from Lonsdale. Hslf
puried in the sand, Bingo heard it not,
but another did.

“Squire Poagwasbh, by Jingo!” ex-
clsimed Dick, with & little aspec: of
aslarm, as there snddenly stood before
them ewelling with wrath and vulgar im-
poriance, the wealthy city man, who had
1ecently purchased laads ad)oining thos:
of Ravensbourne Hall, and had lost no
time in rendering himself obooxious to
peaceful Sir Brisco'and everyone else.

Squire Pugwash weas a great preserver
of game; not that he was *‘a sot’ him-
self, but some of the admirers of his
daughter Anrora—or Miss Ilsrearsr, as
he calied her—were, or thonzht they
were; but 2ll kinds of geme were scarce
on his estate, as his keeper, all unknown
to him,was & sleeping partner in aa active
firm of poschers, who catered for the
Leadenball market.

Feared and hated by the pessantry and
the poor, distiusted,
obeyed by his fenanis and servants, the
'Squires aspect, like his wrath, was
alsrming.

Squat in fizure, over-fed and paucchy,
with sioping shoulders, a receding chin,
and nose ¢f no particular kind, he had
those goggzle and protruding grey eyes
said to belong to the cockuney of three de-
scents, though 8 recent savant, Mr. James
Couthie, F. R.C 8§, in his lecture en
London cegeneration, is inclined to deny
bis existence.

He wore a pot hat, & short black sur-
tout, with large, lcose, check trouvsers
and dran-.colured geiters, and a hnoge
atick-up collar, like 1that worn by a cele-
brated statesman, and a resplendent scar-
let satin tie, with a bril:jiant pin.

Now, the retired soapbolier had that
morning, for the flrst time, seen himeell
recorded in that resplendent tome, “The
County Families of the United Kingdom,”
ag: "Puogwash, Pilantegenet, E-q,
of Stokencross Priory, son of the
late Pugwash, E-q, of Battersea, by
nis wife, Angelina Wobbel; J P, D L,
end magistrate for the counuy;” and
sweliing with the memory of all this, he
cameé upon ‘‘those fellows posaching on
nis lands'—kis lande—he, a man of fahu-
lous wealth, and ditto pedigree, as manj
said.

“Lock ’ere, you fellows,” he thunder-
ed, iz his mest bullying tone, ‘*do you
kEnow whose property vou're a-poaching
and s-trespassing on?”

¢'Poaching, sir?"” exclaimed Reginald
Talbot, as his hollow cheek crimsoned
with apger, and he made an involuotary
start in his whbeel-chair.

“Yes; especiailly this young willan,
whom I knows oi, and his cur. I'll have
it shout and send you both to jail. If nol
for game, what was he and toat ’ere dog
s seckivg under my ’edges? And as for
that wheel-chair of yours, I believe it i~
all a sham and only a wehicle for carryiog
off game. Look at these rabbits.”

“Rahbits are vermin; don’t heed him,
Reggie,"” said Dick st.orntullv But his
brother writhed under the parvenu’s in-
juricus remarks, woich galled him more
than those of his uncle had dorce.

““Who is this inso.enttellow?’’ he asked
Dick.

“Fellow! I'd bave you know, sir—
began the squire in & thundering {ne,

**Who the devil is he?'? acked Ryegiie,
with something of his quarter-dcck
tone,

“#0Ola Pagwash, the soapboller,’’ replied
Dick, with a grin; “isn’t the old hunks io
a wax?"

18 pot this partof Ravershourne Park,
sir?’ asked Reggie controlling his wrath.
¢It is not—but my lzand—mioe, sir!”

“We did oot Know, and thought the
path a public one

“It is private, as you will leara to your
cost if I cateh you nere again ¥

“#Here 15 my card.” :md R-gzie, 8s his
thin hands 1remoled wita uscontrollail
emotivn—the conviction of his own utter
helplessners.

The *cqaire’’ glanced superciliously at
the bit of pas ebosrd and thrust itinto his
walstcoat pocket.

“‘Rose Castrage,'” he matlered; ‘‘Lieu-
tenant R N —well, lieutenant or not, you
aren’s no gxntlamnn, arud I shall appeal
to the law afrer all, he added, buliyicg
more than ever.

He continned to bluster and storm
with growing fury and wvulgarity, usicg
macy i1 jarious tyunts and epithets.

But Dick sharply wheeled away the
chair of his brother, acd both went ¢ff
wita sn sirof contempt and deflance; but,
upfortunately for the former, he ha not
heard the last of Piantagenet Pogwash,
Esq , jastice of the peace and depuvy
lieutensnt of the county.

CHAPTER XLI —RUN AWAY FROM HOME

When, sbout two hous afier, Dick re-
rurned home, he saw, with scme alarm, &
couple of dead rabbits—the ssame 1denti-
cil animsls slain by Bingo—lying omi-
nously on the table in the hall, aud found
that his uncle had been the recipicnt of s
most threatening message from the
tquire, to wnom he had lookea up witn
po small respect and awe, 88 the owner
«f great wesalth and city inflaence, and
whose name was as & tower of strength
when messured by the standard of Birca-
in-lane.

Now, Mr,Gideon Grimshaw only want-
ed an excuse—*‘s hair to make tether of”’
—for venting ugon poor Dick all the rage
and spite which then possessed uim, so
the whole episods came it excellent tjme
for his purpose, and turning up his cost
slecves, assuming his most ballyirg air,
and armed with a8 heavy bunting-whip,
he lost no time in confrontivg the dehin-
quent the moment he entered the hou-e,

H:s pale eyes glistened lige tnose of a
rattle-snake with rage; his teeth were set
aud every perve and fiber were tinghng
53 he gisred at his nephew, end said in &
low and concentrated volce that sounded
anpleasantly like & hiss:

“So, sir—so, sir! Not content with
idleness, and, uoder tour contumacious
sister’s M declinlng to takesuca ém-
I cen find you are it for, in e

8 Mm you mast fiil up

E. '_‘ 25 mrm

"

yet gscrupnlously |,

mwm =

is to pay the license for him—you, a
poacher?"

“Poacher?” repeated Dick, fiilled with
ange¢ on hearing Blngo’s yell of psin.
i“Well, better be even thsat than a thief.”’

“A truef, you young raccaiz”

“Yes; who steals letters, and thereby
commits a felony, as Regeie told me,”
replied Dick, who was a brave boy, and
his blood was up now.

Filled with rage that wss no longzer
zoverasble, Mr. Grimshaw grasped him
Dy tke collar of his jacket with one hand
«nd uplifted the whip with the other.

‘‘Address me in that manner again,
and by aoll thai is holy, I'll log you
withia an Inch of vour life!”

“Flog away; you are coward enough
to do it, I dsre ssy.”

And he did lash him five or six timea

uocle’s side-tufts made him look more
like the devil than ever.

“Hsh!" exclaimed the latter; ‘*how do
you feel now?"

“That I c.uld take twice as much
more,’” replied Dick, tremblicg with rage
and p:.i‘l yet bravelv repressing his tears.

Mr Gnmshaw raised the whip again,
but at that moment, Bingo, who had been
watcking his opportunity, czught him by
the ankte with sharp aund vengefal teeth,
tearing his flash and his trousers together
with & sharp and savage grip.

This served but to add fuel to Mr.
| Grimshaw’s fury, acd he continued to
[1ash away at the shrinking and panting
boy, till en old servant who had pursed
nim, Bethia Barlow, astout ard active
woman, on hearing the noise, rnshed be-
tween them, and without ceremony
grasp.d Mr. Grimshaw's right arm.

Msster—master—hold  your
How dare you?' she exciaimed.

“Darc?" questioned the other through
his cienched teeth,

*‘Yes,. What would his dead mother,

your own sister, thick of all this?"

Grimshaw, in the plenitude of his
power aud swing of his fury just then,
felt pitiless; bat old Bethla contrived to
d-sg Dick away, and with a full sense of
the part he had bornein the conflict,
Bingo prudently kept close to her skirts
and beyond the rapge of the hunting-
whib,

Dick was covered with discoloured
welts ard weals, He smarted in every
limb, and panted rather than breathed,
80 reverely had be teen handled; but not
even before old Bethis, who kindly drew
nis head ou her breast and stroked his
snnay hair, as she had oftea done in in-
fancy, wounld he let a tear ba wrung
from nim, though his yonng hesrt was
swelling with rage and indignation.

“T'l1 gtand no more of thi=!" said he,
with a dry sob in his throat. *“I am
goivg away at lsst, Bethia. I have
thought it over meoy times. 1 leave the
honse aud nsver, never set foot in it
ran.t?

“No, no, no, Master Dick,’’ exclsimed
Bethia, caressing him again.

#] snall, though!" 8aid the boy.

“Don't speak thus, dear Master D ick
Don'c say or thiosk such 8 thing,’ cou-
\inued the cld nurse, with tears in her
cyeg; “wait till Miss Talb t—wait till
vour sister Melanie returas.”

““Poor Melanie!?’ said Dick, with an-
other dry sob in his throat. *‘But ber re-
tern can meake no difference fom:, I am
going at last, I ray.”?

“‘Won'i vou tell me wherce?”?

¢'No, Bethis,”

$Why?"

“PBecause I don’t know myself. [ only
wish to get away from here—awavas far
58 possible,” replied Dick,, wilfully and
wildly.

‘‘You will be lost. my peor boy.”

UNoGt at all,?? said Dick, sturdily. H-
haq read too meny bceoks by Csptaiu
Mayne R: ‘d Gustave Almard and cther:
uot to hay pcrl-,cr. confidence in hlmself
18 all the ') 3y heroes therein, after facing
innumeradle perils and adventures, bad
always risen 10 fame and fortuce. But.
withal, 4is effectionate heart was sore as
ne thought of the genile Melanie and poor
aelpless Regeie.

After a time, when he thought himself
unwatched and unseen, he took Bingo in
ais arms, as if to protect his faithfulfoar-
ooted friend from farther herm, and
stole out of the house jast as evenivg be-
gan to close, to wander, as Bethia thoughts
he would do, till the dinner hour came.
But Dick Talbot had goue {forth into the
world—the world alone!

And when the frugal meal was spread
by Bold Bethiz, and Uccle Grimshaw, sul
v 88 Aj*x took his seat at the table,
Melanie then learned allthat had occurred
in her absence, and felt inezpressibly
shocked and concerned.

St 1l she thcught that Dick mual ere
long appear, and hour by hoor ‘sne
walcned and waited. The sun began to
sct—tbe dull and sombre sun of the clos-
ing days of November, and yet there
camme no s!gn of the abdsent boy, and
when the night shadows hegan to fall and
deepen, Melanie thought of the woods,
tne ponds and meres that were in the vi-
cinity of Rose cottage, apd & vague, un-
-peakanle, yet dreadful presentimsnt of
impending evil—or evil that might bhave
already come to pass—creptcoldiy over
ber.

An emotion ¢f guilt, perhaps of shame,
hut certainly not compuccrion, made
Uaecle Grimshasy at that time rather
avoid her,jand Melavie threw herself into

hand.

in the recess of a window, snd resting
=n elbew on the sill, lovk:d ou:

fast darkening night and blsack, tossing
brancoes of toe autumnal trees, loncly,
anxicus, worn with tears and terror
sbout her brother—dear, droli Dick, who
cuuld bave no friend with him but bLis pet
dog: and to add 1o the cheerless gloom, &
genuine English drizzle was beginping to
Inll.

whom she could seek counsel. Their
necle, their only kinsman, was the csuse
of ber present miserv, and old Bethia
Bsrlow was helpless to suggest aught but
what was morbid or terrifying.

Oiten she started from her seat and
barried to the entirance door, to listen
and look forth into another quarter, for
It was & source of Kkeen agony to think
that, under the circnmstances, her derl.
ing Dick, her winscme, blue eved end
golden hsired brother, was now a wan
derer, perbaps, in that darkness
and gathering rain; and more taen
once ghe was on the poiot of issuing
forth to seek him in person, and was
only restrained by the sirong hsud, near-
Dy, of Berthia Barlow, but not by the
speers of Uncle Grimwshaw as to who was
to pay the doctors’ bills if she csugnt
cold or fever.

So the silent night were on.

Lonsdsle’s massive gold bangles—even
nis letter, perbaps—were forgotten by
her., Every few minutes she locked at
her watch, and every passing sousd—and
few they are in the country—stariled ber,
She scemed to be enduring an eternity of
suspense.

“My boy—wy boy brother—my poor
Dick!" she wailed in her heart.

Sae lovked arcund her -~ Every objecs
was familiar, yet it spoke not of home.
How sick she felt of everything; how she

hsated them; and \amuwm out
1uto t.ln

an old and somewhat crezy basket chair | m

with far away aud yesarniog gez- upon thetoy & eimple lever.

Melanie 2t this jorcture bad no ove of |

ning—Ifor it was 2 weird night indeed.
Wss that the reraping, the whine of the
terrier Binge? No, it was but the wind—
always the wind
Loog before the lageing eutumnal sun
aad ﬁu hed with roddy dawn the wild,

| darg sky, Melaniz was up and aho nt, ‘tuz

pad no besrt for her daily tasks. Her
moraing pensloners, the little birds,
pecked forgoiten agaipst the window
panes t:::- tte ciuwmbs she was wont 1o
spread there for taem regularie, sod her
white face and tremulous hands and lim b--l
evinced 10 Bethia the terrible suspense of
the night and morning.

The past ¢ay had been cpe of long and
Eeen excitement to Melame Tsibot. Taere
wWas the episode of the despatch-box, apd

| the nse for which it had been too ev Id‘nt-
cruelly, and jast then Dick thought his |

ly adopted; there was Lonsdsle’s letter
casting o much Jurid light on what had
been 8o long &n astonishing mystery; her
protracted visit to her chief friends st
the vicarage; and lastly, her dreadfanl
soxiety abons chk cnn%wned an ijofant
to her care on their motter’s death- bed,
when she herseif wss but & child.

Utter prostretion and weariness hsd
certainly made the poor girl’s eves close
for a few mirutes, and then, with s start,
she had become m.;re wakefal than ever.
Had Dicg come home duriag the brief in-
terval and stolen softly to his room?
Lhr Ce she went thither in the grey dawn,
to flnd the chamber empty and his ved
unsiept in,

Sae thought that if sught serious had |

scired by the red gleams of sheet hght-
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occurred to Dick his terrier would have {
retureed; but B-thia reminded her hnw '

often dogs had remamed heside their mas-
tery, even when the latter—but ro! bne

thrust aside the thougnt of peril, orj

Worse, a8 too horrible fer adoption orf
contemplation.

Dick was certainly gone; hut souvenirs
of bim remained on every nsnd particu-
larly his goiled ana tattered bchumn‘) oke,
in many jnstances with pencilled cartoons
of Uacle Grimshaw on the fly-leaves, his
pincencz and side~-tuffs appearing con-
spicuously therein.

She knew that Dick was penniless, and |
#8 the day stole slowly on she llJl. ked
wisifully at the table when it was set out
for each meal, her heart aching as she
thought of her boy acd where, when, or
by whom his neresssry wants were heing
supplied, if 2t all, for he might be huagry,
faint and famisnme. while, with sall their/
household frugeality, ths-re was food
enough, and to spare, at Rose Cottage.

The last depressing days, we have said,
of a dreary Eogiish entumn were passicg
i1en, and winter was nigh—the davs that
ge¢em, according to brilliant English
presciers, to be n pressge of death, when
the winter has actuslly come. “The days
are short and the nights long, the sun is
low and the lights are dim, the fruitis
anthered and the earth is at rest, the
flowers are pone, the leavea are fallen,
the trees are bare and lift their stripped
arms like the bones of dearh, and every-
thing se¢ms preaching to us ¢f death.”

fo the night began to close sgain.

Where had that poor boy gone, out into
the cold, bleak world? she asked herself
again and agaiao.

He woula come back—he must come
back! For a second nigat Melanie did not
updress, but lay on ber bed waiting and
listening alternately at door and window
tiil the gusty autumnal night stoie away,
and sbe kuew nothing, had learpned noth-
ing, but that her loving hoy biother had
flad from his comfurtiess home, with a
core und biiler heart.

#1045, what cen have Dheppened? ghe
cried, as she wruag her i u,rlzw-.z flagers
together.

“Somethicg must have Gzappened,”
wad ie consolation offered by old Belha
Barlow, who had heard the tick of the
Death-watch, of course, and seea a robin
cutt its little breast agalnst the window
as she went to bed.

[ To Be Continued Newt Week.]
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Electric Motors for Tramenrs,
Loncon News,
Practical application of electricity to

test of three months’ experience in the
daily drawing of tramears slong the twe
and one-quarter miles of railroad from
Stratford church to Manor Park. Withia
that time the cars have ran 14,000 miles
and carried 140,000 passengers withon!
any appreciable waste of machinery, and
withelcss tosn the ordinsry rua of inter- |
ruption or accident incident to regular
horse car services. The engines drawing
the regulation CATS are the
property of the Elieron Electric Com-
pany, headed by the Earl of Galloway,
who bas refraiced from pressipg the new
svetem extensively on punlic potice until
it had stood the teat of suflicizntiy lenpgth
ened experience to prove ts practicel
utility, The inveuntion of Mr. C. Rs
Eii#son is equelly espplicable to use far
land or water locomotion. Yesterday a
number of gentlem+n répreseating fore'ge | -
embassies in this couniry, the acmiralty,
tbe scieutiflc world and commercisl la-
terests, met by invitation of ihe company
at the depot pear Stratford church,
aod were cooveyed by the electrie
car over its ordipary route. The en-
gione power I8 contained in accumnlators
charged at the depot and fitted in a small
CAr CArrisge” CfJ gtrucied to hermouize
tagtefully wits the car which it draws
From the sccuomulators epergy is com-
uoicated to a powerful Imotor werking
oo cog wheels revolving in one direction,
but fitted with reversing gear controlied
Nothing 18 more
siriking in the ftraveling of the
eogine snd car than the eszse with
which motion is given or withdrawn,
aud the prompcess and precision
of the stoppages. Ecoromicslly toe sav-
ing over the notoricus wear and tear ana
expensive keep of horses is claimed to be
uearly 50 per ceot. 1t is undersiood tu
be resoily practicable to place the elec-
iriczl power within the car itself, but,
even as it is, the engine occupies no more
gpace on the road than a pair of horses,
and {3 more tractable and less slarming
in the streets than the cumbrous steam
locomotives in operation in some of the
large towns.

o —

Is Hangivg a Paloleas Death 7
Chlcago Jonrnal,

As November 11 spproaches [ hear,
with incressing frequency, jocular speca-
latiors on the painfulness or painlessness
of death by hanging; end it reminds me
of an interview I hed with the Iate Dr.
Jewell on this suhj ¢t at the time that
Guitean was hapged. This eminent
specisiist in diseases of the brain and ner-
vous gystem iosisted that death by hang-
ing was always and ¢: necessity painless.
He ever wen: o far as to ssy
that death by strangulition, where
the neck was not broken, wss painless.

Where the sxis and atias are palled
spart, he said the ruptare or even thr
scrateching of the spioal cord produoces
instantspeons  uncousciousness, and
woere the zeck is pot broken, and the
breath is simply sbut off, the rush of un-
aerated blood to the brain produc:s =zu
aimost 1nstantsneous stopor, like thar
produced by epinm. He said that all the
| people who had been partially
and resascitated corroborated these
a priori jodgments. But then assur-

locomotive purposes has now stood the |

apces have pever afforded the slightest|
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once, in frantic «fior 8 10 efact reilef. In
Some cises hanging men have cavght hold
of the rope above their beeds and lifted
toeir whole weight, No hangizg in mine,
please,

T

Eight Man to the Right Place,
Ccleago Tribune,

“You pay you waot my dzughter,” eaid
be proprieior of a New York r'ewspsperl
to a yourg man wiho was gliling nerv-
ously on the edge of a chair, ard wiping
hiv feverish brow with a tremb!l ing nwd i
kerchief,

uY yl‘q Si- "

‘‘Have you spoken to her on this mat-
ter?”

“She—she has referrcd me to you,
sir ¥

“Is your aff-ction for her deep and
gsizcere 2"

“Sincere!'! gasped the young man. ¢I
pledge you my woerd I haven't slept a
witk noreaten a monthfui of victuals for
six whole weeks for thinking of her.,”

“George,”” said the father, after look-
img a: him a moment reflactively, I

+eed 2 young man of your capabilitie
swear to the circulation of the pa
i
Lonetsom+, but Oumfior
Puck. i
“D'd you enj>y the opers -
J h#? irquired his wife.
“Not much,” he answered; “I
lonesome, and was sorry I was det
at the « flice g0 late that I hadn’t
come for you. This goi
theater is not what it’s
my dear ¥
“No; I suppose not,”
Iady thoughtfaily, Still, yon must have
hean very comfor able ' she added, “'as
the two ticket stads I frund in rour vest
pocket gave yon the u!untsga more
ihan one seat.” =

.r‘ e

wontp pecple who hsve Bad 1o
world by that route; sud

redeel. mme

_'_1!_'!-

3 AULs

I YOUNG AND H

A sUXE 2
the awfo! effect of e
irwanic weakness, f.a .‘--,
wady with all {ts dizefnl
PERWANE \l L \
falpliation of the hes
nervous alsehayrges, 8o muc
geiluipeas, lack of ldeas, & .
1gly imagi-ings,diallze o soatil &
'ng melancholy, J
Marrled men, or thoss ealsn
‘laiﬁpyllle. aware of phj
2ty of the nerves, orgar!c di
ireegularities quickly assiswgk
No minerals used. Youme peopic
neal:n and epending ghete Wit
ind aoqualited Bt
aead, throat, ps
snd bow

rCRED.

= I
e modesiy detur 702

S‘FRZ[

Consuiting Rooms, 74 : st
DAL J. A, = = rs;s
gu. ‘RIVATE MAT 'rt.'h"

i attention s givento =. 18 e

nce t“le symptoT s, aud me
went C. D D, everywhere. g
Dr, Wasserzug s a r-.-h'!- - Soalr™

jears’ p-acnca{ iploma in ;3‘ g
rectleed In D {or over 1Wa 2

thick you masy come into the family. If

SHOE

y 83 Sl‘A‘lll""’
s ln the world, with-
tacks or nails.
finest Calf, perfcct G
i warraniegh, Coogroas
atton and BCE, 4
ies toe, g styl
nd dlu' (45 those

"

o
x

ol - B~ N B el e ™

e ek e T30 Bt il ol A R ol BE s As e - . om

BEFrromattoa

ERIZEEEEIES

SEFEEEEEL

&

i
=%

F

o



